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THE CORN HARVEST. uhe Klondike Craze as a Lure For Dupes.
Living: Advertisements In Goth-a- m

Two New Flays.

go in aiaid the very best grain of the
granary, than to be pronounced not
worth husking at all? Nubbins! In oth-
er words, I want to say to you people
who have distress of body and distress
in business and distress of all sorts the
Lord has not any grudge against you.
It is not derogatory, it is complimen-
tary. "Whom the Lord loveth he chas-tenet- h,

" and it is proof positive that
there is sometking valuable in you or
the Lord would not have husked you.

You remember also that in the time
of husking it was a neighboring re-

union. By the great fireplace in the
winter, the fires roaring around the
glorified backlogs on an old fashioned
hearth, of which the modern stoves and
registers are only the degenerate de-

scendants, the farmers used to gather
and spend the evening, and there would
be much sociality, butitHvasnot any-
thing like the joy of the husking time,
for then all the farmers came, and they

the husking day one man drove home a
roan span so frisky, so full of life, they
got their feet over the traces. The oth-

er man walked home. Great difference
in education, great difference in world-
ly means, but I noticed at the husking
time they all seemed to enjoy each oth-
er's society. They did not ask any man
how much property he owned or what
his education had been. They all seem-
ed to be happy together in those good
times.

A Picture of Heaven.
And so it will be in heaven. Our Fa-

ther will gather his children around
him, and the neighbors will come in,
and the past will be rehearsed. And
some one will tell of victory, and we
will all celebrate it. And some one will
tell of great struggle, and we will all
praise the grace that fetched him out of
it. And some one will say: "Here is
my old father, that I put away with
heartbreak. Just look at him. He is as
young as any of us." And some will
say: " Here is my darling child, that I
buried in Greenwood, and all the after
years of my life were shadowed with
desolation. Just look at her ! She doesn't
seem as if she had been sick a min-
ute. ' ' Great sociality. Great neighbor-
hood kindness.

What though John Milton sit down
on one side and John Howard sit down
on the other side. No embarrassment.
'What though Charlotte Elizabeth sit
down on one side and Hannah More sit
down on the ether side? No embarrass-
ment. A monarch yourself, why be em-
barrassed among monarchs? A songster
yourself, why be embarrassed amid glo-
rified songsters? Go in and dine.

All the shocks of corn coming in in
their season. Oh, yes, in their season.
Not one of you having died too soon, or
having died too late, or having died at
haphazard. Planted at just the right
time. Plowed at just the right time.
Cut down at just the right' time. Husk-
ed at just the right time. Garnered at
just the right time. Coming in in your

the lcny funeral procession . of the
world's rief bv some cheering and
cheerful view of the last transition.

The Frost.
We all know that husking time was a

time of frost. Frost on the fence. Frost
on the stubble. Frost on the ground.
Frost on the bare branches of the tres.
Frost in the air. Frost on the hands of
the buskers. You remember we used to
hide behind the corn stacks so as to
keep off the wind, but still you remem-
ber how shivering was the body and
how painful was the cheek and how be-

numbed were the hands. But after
awhile the stm was high up and all the
frosts went out of the air, and hilarities
awakened the echoes and joy from one
corn shock went up, "Aha, aha!" and
was unswered by joy from another corn
shock, "Aha, aha!"

So we all realize that the death of
our friends is the nipping of many ex-

pectations, the freezing, the chilling,
thy frosting of many of our hopes. It is
far from being a south wind. It comes
from the frigid north, and when they
go away from us we stand benumbed in
body and benumbed in mind and be-

numbed in soul We stand among our
dead neighbors, our dead families, and
we say, "Will we ever get over it?"
Yes, we will get over it amid the shout-
ings of heavenly reunion, and we will
lock back to ail these distresses of be-

reavement only as the temporary dis-
tresses of husking time. "Weeping
may endure for a night, but joy cometh
in the morning. " "Light, and but for
a moment," said the apostle as he clap-
ped his bands, "light, and but for a
moment." The chill of the frosts fol-
lowed by the gladness that cometh in
"like as a shock of corn cometh in in
his season. "

Of course the husking time made
To rn v with the ear of corn. The
husking peg had to be thrust in and the
hard thumb of the husker had to come
down on the swathing of the ear, and
then there was a pull and a ruthless
tearing and then' a complete snapping
off before the corn was free, and if the
husk could have spoken it would have
said: "Why do you lacerate me? Why
do you wrench me?" Ah, my friends,
that is the way God has arranged that
the ear and the husk shall part, and
that is the way he has arranged that
the body and soul shall separate. You
can afford to have your physical dis-
tresses when you- - know that they are
only forwarding the soul's liberation.
Every rheumatic pain is only a plunge-o- n

the husking peg. Every neuralgic
twinge is only a twist by the husker.
There is gold in you that must come
out. Some way the shackle must be
broken. Some way the ship must be
launched for heavenly voyage. You must
let the heavenly Husbandman husk off
the mortality from the immortality.

Chronic Ailments.
There ouht to be great consolation

in this for all who have chronic ail-
ments, since the Lord is gradually and
mora mildly taking away from you
that which hinders your soul's libera-
tion doing gradually for you what for
many cf us in robust health perhaps he
will do in one fell blow at the last. At
the close of every illness, at the close
cf every paroxysm, you ought to say,
"Thank God that is all past now, thank

'God I will never have to suffer that
again, thank God I am so much nearer
the hour of liberation. " You will nev-
er suffer the same pain twice. You may
have a new pain in an old place, but
nover tho same pain twice.

The pain dees its work and then it
dies. Just so many plunges of the crow-
bar to free tho quarry stone for the
building. Just so many strokes of the
chisel to complete the statue. Just so
many pangs to separate the soul from
the body. You who have chronic ail-
ments and disorders are only paying in
installments that which some of us will
have to pay in one payment when we
pay 'the debt of nature. Thank God,
therefore, ye who have chronic disorders,
that you have so much less suffering at
the last. Thank God that you wiil have
so much less to feel in the way of pain
at the bauds of the heavenly Husband-
man when "the shock 'of corn cometh
in in his season. "

Perhaps now this onay be an answer
to a question which I asked one Sabbath
morning, but did not answer, Why is
it that so many really good people have
so dreadfully to suffer? You often find
a good man with enough pains and
aches and distresses, you would think, '

to discipline a whole colony, while you
will find a man who is perfectly useless
going around with easy digestion and
steady nerves and shining health, and
his exit from the world is comparative-
ly painless. , How do you explain that?
Well, I noticed in the husking time
that the husking peg was thrust into
the corn and then there must be a stout
pull before the swathing was taken off
of the ear and the full, round, healthy,
luxuriant corn was developed, while on
the other hand there was corn that
hardly seemed worth husking. We
threw that into a place all by itself and
we called it "nubbins."

"Nubbins,
Some of it was mildewed, and some

cf it was mice nibbled, and some of it
.ras great promise and no fulfillment.
All cobs and no corn. Nubbins! After
ihe good corn had been driven up to the
barn we came around with the corn
basket and we picked up these nubbins.
They were worth saving, but not worth
much. So all around us there are peo-
ple who amount to nothing. They de-

velop into no kind cf usefulness. They
are nibbled on one side by the world
and nibbled on the other side by the
devil and mildewed all over. Great
promise and no fulfillment. All cobs
and no corn. Nubbins!

They are wcrth saving. I suppose
many of them will get to heaven, but
they are not worthy to be mentioned in
the same day with those who went
through great tribulation into the king-
dom of our God. Who would not rather
have the pains of this life, the misfor-
tunes of this life who would not rath-2- T

bo torn, and wounded, and lacerated,
and wrenched, and husked, and at last

Special Correspondence.
Of the numerous crazes which have

come to the surface within the last few
years there has probably been none
which has been so prolific of "fake"
schemes for enticing money from tho
pockets of the unwary as the Klondiko
fever. A man who is in a position to
know whereof he speaks said a few days
ago that a large majority of these ex-

ploration companies were so designed
that in no case could tho organizers lose
a dollar, while if things panned out all
right they "stood to win" heavily.
With the investor who puts his hard
earned savings in tho exact reverse is
the case. He is likely 8 lose, but may
possibly vin a trifle under tho most fa-

vorable conditions. In other words, tho
promoter is speculating with his cus-
tomers' money. It's pretty nearly a case
of "heads I win, tails you lose. " Natu-
rally there are some of theso enterprises
which are thoroughly legitimate and
honestly conducted, but they are' in tho
minority. Incidentally if those who are
supposed to be on the inside may be re-

lied upon, the number of persons who
are anxious to acquire great wealth
through the investment of a few thou-
sands in these exploration companies is
not as great as it was fondly anticipat-
ed it would be. Still there have been
enough to insure the sending of a small
army of men to tho Klondiko next sea-
son for the purpose of locating claims
for whicb the investors havo already
paid their good hard cash. Somo will
find them and some may even turn
them over when found to tho company
which sent them out, but thero are cer-
tain to bo many who will bo foolish
enough to forget tho ethics of honesty
sufficiently to hold on to tho good things
themselves.

.A. 'frjandwich Man" Company.
There is probably no class of men

who are so constantly on tho hunt for
novelties as the gentlemen who, for a
small commission, agree to advertise
and thereby introduce to tho favorable
notice of tho public new goods for which
it is desired to creato a seeming demand
which will induce the dealers to realizo
that it will bo profitable to lay in a
stock. As soon as a novelty is found it
is used to such an extent that it rapidly
passes into tho state of "chestnutry, "
but tho hunt goes on unabated, and the
fellow who can get up somo original
scheme for the inexpensive promotion
of publicity is always assured of a fair
remuneration for his ideas. Tho latest
thing to be adopted in this city is noth
ing more or less than a variation of tho
old sandwich scheme, in which a man
walks between two largo signs extolling
the virtues or merits of a certain rem
edy or shoo or corset. This docs not
seem to bo startlingly original, and yet
it is good enough to induce men who
are posted in such matters to organize
a company for tho purposo of doing ad
vertising for outsiders on theso lines.
This concern's object is to furnish liv
ing advertisements on various goods.

Living: Advertisements.
The sandwich man has had his day

No moro will he step along blithely as
in early spring he feels the sap stir in
his boards. No moro will the wooden
signs "Uso Perry's pain puncturcr" as
sail our eyes from car windows.

All that will be a thing of the past.
Henceforth wo will havo living, mov
ing, speaking advertisements.

iior instance, when you seo a man
with a rubicund nose, a beatific look
and divergent, undulating footsteps,
carrying a portly jag wrapped loosely
about him, bo prepared to notico ou his
back the legend: "Where did I get it?
Why, at tho Lusher's Delight. "

From the empurpled noso may swing
a placard, "For delirium tremens try
Jagley's whisky. "

Practical Applications of the Idea.
Moreover, soubrettcs, clad in the

most symmetrical of tights, may roam
upper Uroadway, their siiKeii mcasers
being labeled, "Wear Smythe's sym-
metrical, " or " We all use Fairbroth-er'- s

fleshings. "
Then tho "L" station blind man with

the pencils can throw away, his pity
rousing sign and put in its place a card
reading: "I am blind. Drop a nickel in
the cup to help me buy Swift's, sight

' 'restorer.
The man whom an enforced diet of

air has reduced to a skeleton may earn
honest shekels by asserting aloud in the
highways and byways:

"I weighed 240. I took one bottle of
Allbone's antif at. See me now. ' '

Altogether New York will be a mer-
ry old town when tho new company
gets fairly down to work.
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REV. DR. TALMAGE DISCUSSES A

SEASONABLE TOPIC.

Ills Graphic Word Pictures of Rural Ufe
In Autumn The Heavenly Harvest.
"Cometh as a Shock of Cora In His Sea-

son.

Copyright. 1S37. by American Press Asso-
ciation.

Washington, Oct. 10. This sermon
by Dr. Talniage is --peculiarly seasonable
at the present time, when the teeming
harvests all over the land are awaiting
the husbandman. His text is Job v, 26,
'As a shock of corn cometh in in his

"season.
Going at the rate of 40 miles the

hour a few days ago, I caught this ser-
mon. If you have recently been in the
fields of Pennsylvania or New Jersey or
New York or New England or any of
the country districts, you know that the
corn is nearly all cut. The sharp knife
etruck through the stalks and left them
all along the fields until a man came
with a bundle of straw and twisted a
few of these wisps of straw into a band,
and then, gathering up as much of the
corn as he could compass with his arms,
he bound it with this wisp of straw and
then stood it in the field in what is call-
ed " ' 'a shock.

It is estimated that there are now
several billion bushels of corn standing
in the shock, waiting to be husked.
Some time during the latter part of next
month the farmers will gather, one day
on one farm, another day on another
farm, and they will put on their rough
husking apron, and they will take the
husking peg, which is a piece of iron
with a leather loop fastened to the
hand, and with it unsheath the corn
from the irsr-- k and toss it into the gold-
en heap. Then the wagons will come
along and take it to the corncrib.

How vividly to all those of us who
were born in the country comes the re-

membrance of husking time. We waited
for it as for a gala day of the year. It
was called a frolic. The trees having
for the most part shed their foliage, the
farmers waded through the fallen leaves
and came through the keen morning air
to the g&cfnl company. The frosts,
which had silvered everything during
the night, began to melt off of the top
of the corn shocks. While the farmers
were waiting for others they stood blow-
ing their breath through their fingers or
thrashing their arms around their bodies
to keep up warmth of circulation.

The Cornfield.
Roaring mirth greeted the late farmer

as he crawled over the fence. Joke and
repartee and rustic salutation abounded.
All ready now ! The men take hold the
shock cf corn and hurl it prostrate,
while the moles and mice which have
secreted themselves there for warmth
attempt escape. The witho of straw is
unwound from the corn shock, and the
stalks, heavy with the wealth of grain,
aro rolled into two bundles, between
which the husker sits down. The husk-in- g

peg is thrust in until it strikes th6
corn, and then the fingers rip off the
sheathing of the ear, and there is a
crack as the root of the corn is snapped
off from the husk, and the grain, disim-
prisoned, is hurled up into the sunlight.

Tho air is so tonic, tho work is so
very ezrkilarating, the company is so
blithe, that some laugh and some shout
and some sing and some banter and
some tease a neighbor for a romantic;
ridb along the edge cf the woods in an
eventide in a carriage that holds but
two and some prophesy as to the num
ber of bushels to the field, and others go
into competition as to which shall rifle
the most corn shocks before sundown.

After awhile the dinner horn sounds
from the farmhouse, and the table is
surrounded by a group of jolly and
hungry men. From all the pantries and
the cellars and the perches of fowl on
the place the richest dainties come, and
there are carnival and neighborhood re-

union and a scene which fills our mem-
ory, part with smiles, but more with
tears, as we remember that the farm be-
longs now to ether owners, and ether
hands gather in the fields, and many of
those who mingled in that merry husk--in- g

scene have themselves been reaped
"like as a shock of corn cometh in in
his season. V

There is a difference of opinion as to
whether the orientals knew anything
about the corn as it stands in our fields,
but recent discoveries have found out
that the Hebrew knew all about Indian
maize, for there have been grains of the
corn picked up out of ancient crypts and
exhumed from hiding places where
they were put down many centuries
ago, and they have been planted in our
time and have come up just such Indi-
an maize as we raise in New York and
Ohio, so 1 am right when I say that my
text may refer to a shock of corn just
as you and 1 bound it, just as you and
1 threw it, just as you and I husked it.
There may come some practical and
useful and comforting lessons to all our
souls while we think of coming in at
last "like a shook of corn coming in in
bis season. "

It is high time that the king of ter-
rors were thrown out of the Christian
vocabulary. A vast multitude of people
talk of death as though it were the dis-
aster of disasters instead of being to a
good man the blessing of blessings. It
is moving out of a cold vestibule into a
warm temple. It is migrating into
groves of redolence and perpetual fruit-
age. It is a change from bleak March to
roseate June. It is a change of mana-
cles for garlands. It is the transmuting
of the iron handcuffs of earthly incar-
ceration into the diamonded wristlets
of a bridal party, or, to use the sugges-
tion of my text, it is only husking
time. It is the tearing off of the rough
sheath of the body that the bright and
the beautiful soul may go free. Com-iri- g

in "like a shock of corn cometh in
in his season." Christ broke up a fu-
neral procession at the gate of. Nain by
making, a resurrection day for a young
man and his mcther. And I would that
1 could bceak up your sadnesses and halt
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came in the very best humor, and they
came from beyond the meadow, and
they came from beyond the brook, and
they came from regions two and three
miles Good spirit reigned su-
preme, and there were great handshak-
ings, and there was carnival, and there
was the recital of the brightest experi-
ences in all their lives, and there was a
neighborhood reunion the memory of
which makes all the nerves of my body
tremble with emotion as the strings of
a harp when the fingers of a player have
swept the chords.

The husking time was the time of
neighborhood reunion, and so heaven
will be just that. There they come up !

They slept in the old village church-
yard. There they come up ! They re-

clined amid the fountains and the
sculpture and the parterres of a city
cemetery. There they come up ! They
went down when the ship foundered off
Cape Hatteras. They come up from all
sides from potter's field and out of
the solid masonry of Westminster ab-
bey. They come up! They come up!
All the hindrances to their better na-
ture husked off. All their physical ail-
ments husked off. All their spiritual
despondencies husked off. All their hin-
drances to . usefulness husked off. The
grain, the golden grain, the God fash-
ioned grain, visible and conspicuous.

Some of them on earth were such dis-
agreeable Christians you could hardly
stand it in their presence. Now in
heaven they are so radiant you hardly
know them. The fact is, all their im-
perfections have been husked off. They
did not mean on earth to be disagreea-
ble. They meant well enough, but they
told you how sick you looked, and they
told you how many hard things they
had heard about you, and they told yon
how often they had to stand up for you
in some battles until you wished almost
that they had been slain in some of tho
battles. Good, pious, consecrated, well
meaning disagreeables.

Husked Off.

Now in heaven all their offensiye-nes- s

has been husked off. Each one is as
happy as he can be. Every one he
meets as happy as he" can be. Heaven

Allone great neigh Dornooa reunion, ah
kings and queens, all songsters, all mil-
lionaires, all banqueters. God, the Fa-
ther, with his children all around him.
No "goodby" in all the air. No grave
cut in all the hills. ' River of crystal
rolling over bed of pearl, under arch of
chrysoprasus, into the sea of glass min-
gled with fire. Stand at the gate of tho
granary and see the grain come in out
of the frosts into the sunshine, out of
the darkness into the light, out of the
tearing, and the ripping, and the twist-
ing, and the wrenching, and the lacerat-
ing, and the husking time of earth into
the wide open door of the King's gran-
ary, "like as a shock of corn cometh in
in his season. "

Yes, heaven a great sociable, with
joy like the joy of the husking time.
No one there feeling so big he declines
to speak to some one who is not so(
large. Archangel willing to listen to
smallest cherub. No bolting of the door
of caste at one heavenly mansion to
keep out the citizen of a smaller man-
sion. No clique in one corner whisper-
ing about a clique in another corner.
David taking none of the airs of a giant
killer. , Joshua making no one halt un-
til he passes because he made the sun
and moon halt. Paul making no assump-
tions over the most ordinary preacher
of righteousness. Naaman, captain of
the Syrian host, no more honored than
the captive maid who told him where
he could get a good doctor. Oh, my
soul, what a country! The humblest
man a king. The poorest woman a
queen. The meanest house a palace.
The shortest lifetime eternity. And
what is more strange about it all is, we
may all get there. "Not I," says some
one standing back under the galleries.
Yes, you. "Not I," says some one who
has not been in church in 15 years be-

fore. Yes, you. "Not I, " says some one
who has been for 50 years filling up his
life with all kinds of wickedness. Yes,
you.

There are monopolies on earth, mo-
nopolistic railroads and monopolistic
telegraph companies and monopolistic
grain dealers, but ho monopoly in reli-
gion. All who want to be saved may .

be saved "without money and without
price.1' Salvation by the Lord Jesus
Christ for all the people. Of course use
common sense in this matter. You can-
not expect to get to Charleston by tak-
ing ship for Portland, and you cannot
expect to get to heaven by going in an
opposite direction. Believe in the Lord
Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved.
Through that one gate of pardon and
peace all the race may go in.

"But," says some one, "do you real-
ly think I would be at home in that
supernal society if I could reach it?" I
think you would. I know you would.
I remember that in the husking time
there was a great equality of feeling
among the neighbors. There at one corn
shook a farmer would be at work who
owned 200 acres of ground. The man
whom he was talking with at the next
corn shock owned but 30 acres of
ground, and perhaps all covered by a
mortgage. That evening at the close of

season. s
Oh, I wish that the billions of bush-

els of corn now in the fields or on the
way to the, seaboard might bo a type of
the grand yield of honor and glory and
immortality when all the shocks come
in!

I do not know how you aro consti-
tuted, but I am so constituted that there
is nothing that so awakens reminis-
cences in me as the odors of a cornfield
when I cross it at this time of year
after the corn has been cut and it stands
in shocks. And so I have thought it
might be practically useful for us today
to cross the cornfield, and I have thought
perhaps there might be some reminis-
cence roused in our soul that might be
salutary and might bo saving. In Swe-
den a prima donna, while her house in
the city was being repaired, took a
house in tho country for temporary resi-
dence, and she brought out her great
array of jewels to show a friend who
wished to see them. One night after
displaying these jewels and leaving
them on the table, and all her friends
had gone, and the servants had gone
one summer night she sat thinking
and looking into a mirror just in front
of her chair, when she saw in that mir-
ror the face of a robber looking in at
tho window behind her and gazing at
those jewels. She was in great fright,
but sat still, and hardly knowing why
she did so she began to sing an old nurs-
ery song, her fears making the pathos
of the song more telling.

Suddenly she noticed while looking
at the mirror that the robber's face had
gone from the window, and it did not
come back. A few days after the prima
donna received a letter from the robber,
saying, "I heard that the jewels were
to be out that night, and I came to take
them at whatever hazard, but when I
heard you sing that nursery song with
which my mother so often sang me to
sleep I could not stand it and I fled,
and I have resolved upon a new and an
honest life. " .

Oh, my friends, there are jewels in
peril richer than those which lay upon
that table that night. They are the
jewels of the immortal soul. Would
God that some song rolling up out of
the deserted nursery of your childhood
or some song rolling up out of the corn-
fields, the song of tho buskers 20 or 40
years ago, might turn all our feet out of
the paths of sin into the paths of right-
eousness. Would God that those memo
ries wafted in on odor or song might
start us this moment with swift feet to-

ward that blessed place where so many
of our loved ones have already preceded
us, "as a shock of corn cometh in in
his season. "
Compliment That Cost a Barrel of Apples.

A Stafford Springs, man will probably
use discretion hereafter in distributing
compliments. He had been collecting
rents among the Italian tenements, and
at one house he commented to tho
housewife on her baby. In a joking way
he told the woman he would give her a
rooster for the baby. She did not seem
then to be impressed with the offer, but
a few days' deliberation and probable
consultation with her husband had an-

other effect, for on the following Sun-
day she appeared at the man's house and
offered the baby, at the same time de-

manding the rooster. It required a great
amount of argument and explanation to
convince the woman that there was no
market for her child, even at such a rea-

sonable price, and she could not be per-
suaded to take it home again until she
had been promised a barrel of apples.'
Rockville (Conn.) Journal.

A Curious Study.
An index of first lines is sometimes a

curious study of abbreviations. There is
a hymnbook used in the Methodist
churches of this vicinity in which the
index of first lines has been made up
with such economy of typographical
space that words are cut in two without
the slightest reference to syllables, so
that one finds such gems as the follow-
ing:

We journey through a vale of te
What glory gilds the sacred pa
O thou to whom in Ancient tim
Only waiting till the shad

Boston Transcript.


